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softly, " How much we should enjoy all this,
if we were not so ignorant!" Like all
Americans, they wanted to know! It was
not enough for them to see the high houses,
the fantastic towers, the great 'blind blocks
of mediaeval palaces, thrust so grimly out
above the house-tops. It all meant life and
history, strife and sorrow, it all needed
interpreting and transfiguring and re-
peopling ; without that it was dumb and
silent, vague and bewildering. One does
not know whether to admire or to sigh!
Ought one not to be able to take beauty as
it comes? What if one does not want to
know these things, as Shelley said to his
lean and embarrassed tutor at Oxford? If
knowledge makes the scene glow and live,
enriches it, illuminates it, it is well. And
perhaps in England we learn to live so
incuriously and naturally among historical
things that we forget the existence of tradi-
tion, and draw it in with the air we breathe,
just realising it as a pleasant background
and not caring to investigate it or master it.
It is hard to say what we lose by ignorance,
is hard to say what we should gain by
knowledge. Perhaps to want to know would
be a sign of intellectual and emotional